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Once upon a time, when pigs was swin
long, long ago, there was a man name

Manis, who supported himself and his 01
disabled mother by making besoms out c

the long heather on the lonely moor wher
they lived. One day, when Manis was drtN
ing a very sorry old institution of a hors
-that you could count every bone in hi
body through the skin-to the town with
load of besoms for sale, Manis began t
ruminate to himself on the bad trade thl
same besom-making was becoming, entir(
ly. that he could hardly keep body an

sowl sticking together himself, let a'on
support his mother and an old horse tha
would soon die on his hands, anyway, an

then he'd be in a fix, for he couldn't scrap
as much money together as would buy
new straddle, let alone a new horse. An
then, as for selling this one, it's what he'
have to pay a man to take him off hi
hands let alone get money for him. Bu
it's a had disalse that can't be cured some
how. Manis said to himse'f-so he began I
consider to himself how he could sell hi
rickle of a pony to advantage. Manis ha
about as clever a head as ever was set o

ignorant shoulders-and right well he knei
this-and he was not long finding a wa
out of the pickle. When he went to th
town and disposed of his besoms and gc
the money for them he put the money int
shilling pieces, half-crown pieces and on
ha!f sovereign, and. inquiring for th
grandest hotel, he put his horse into th
stable and stuck the gold, half sovereigi
and all the other pieces, into the holes I1
its hide-for the poor baste's skin had hole

Into the Holes in Itm Hide.

enough to hide away a fortune in, good
ness knows-slipping them just where you',
know in under the skin; and then he wen
into the hotel and ordered the best of ev
erything. eating and drinking, for himself
and as for the horse. he told them not t-
spare the corn and bran mashes on him
for he was going to put him into trainin;
for a great race. Manis got a'l he called for
and the horse, too, got everything of th4
best, and that all fared well until it cam<
to the paying oif the hill, which came to i
big figure entirely. When the bill was pu
before him Manis said he would call agail
and pay it; that he had no ready ctsl
about him now. and all that. But the wait
ers raised the divil of a ruction, and sen
for the owner of the hotel himself, wh4
happened to be mayor over the town
And they pointed cut Manis to him and toi
him the whole st,ry. and the mayor saxi
that if Manis didn't take and pay th<
m41neY on that instant moment he woul
send for the soldivrs and have him hun;
by coort-martial at one.
"Well. well." sez Manis, sez he, "hut thiis a nice hw-d-Ne-doi that a gintlemacan't b) trusted for a few shillings nit

this way. Sw.eet g-d luck to you an
your house." scz he to the mayor. "I nev4
yet in all my travel,s met with such onI
da;e-nt pe pl". Though I have a shalb:c,,:tt n m ais,-lf.'' stz Manis, "din': jud.
MeIbv that, for that's my notin, and it'
the way I ch..s.e ti go. And lIk ye her.
n,,w. Misther May--r." sez ha, "I could no
c,niv pay, for my own dinner, but I -ul,
Invite evry mother's s.Awi in this t.wn-
gfAd. bad and ondifferent, big. wee an,
mildiing-hre. and give them their din
nars and pay for them, and tuy you 'ut
hotuse aind h'ume th n, and make a presen
of the whoe consarn to your waiter thur<
the next minuxto, andI live as ondl'peAndentat a prince still after." sez Mauls. "But I
you muist ht' pail fir 'your hungry bit oIf
dinner that wouldn't bureak a man's fast om
a Goold Friday, ye must. I left my purs
behind ma at home, and I didn't just wan
to abuse my poolr haste now, see'ing he'
after a lolng jojurney;: tut to atop you
throat ll di, anything, so here he goAes.
And with that Mania plants his hat on hi
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head and sway out to the stables, with tht
mayor and all the waiters after him to se
what he was up to at all, at all.
Manis led the pony out to the yard, and

telling the crowd to stand off him, he go
the pony by the head with one hand an<
with a stick in the other he struck ththorse's ribs just beside the place he hil
the half sovereign, and the horse flung uias well as he was able-bekase for si:
years before he never had the spirit ta
fling till he got the feed of corn and brai--and out lumps the gold half sovereig1and rolls just right to the mayor's feelThe mayor looked down at it bewildered"Will ye kindly," sea Mania, ses he. in aloff-hand sort of way to the mayor, "wilyer mayorship kindly pick up that coiland tell me how much it is?"
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at it, and he turned it over and looked at
d the other side, and then jingled it on the

d grcund, and next bit it with his teeth.
".Well, by all that's infarnal," sex he,

"tut it's a good shining goold half sov-
e ereign," sex he, "with the king's head on

it."
e "Humph" sez Manis, se he, "is that all?

That', not enough, then. We must trys again."a So Manis whacked the horse again, and
o again, and again; and the horse flung up
s again, and again, and again; and the coins

come jumping out, rolling among the wait-
ers, and them picking them up, and shout-
ing out every time how much they were.

e W1en Manis got enough to pay the bill-
t "Now," sez he, "when I have my hand

on him, I may as well take the price of a
box of matches and a bit of tobacco out
of him," and he flogged out another cou-

Lple of half crowns, the mayor and the
I waiters looking on with their mouths open
I and rubbing their eyes every now and then
s
to see whether it was asleep or awake they
were. When Manis had finished, and had
all the pieces flogged out of him except a
couple, he yoked him into the cart, as if
he was going to start.s "I say, my good man," sez the mayor,
when he got his breath with him; "I say,
my good man," sez he, "would you sell
that horse?"
"Is it sell him?" sez Manis, sez he. "Not

e by no means."t "I would be content to give you a good0
penny for him," sez the mayor; "just as a
curiosity to show my friends, you know."

e "You'll have to get some other curiosity
for your friends this time, then," sez Manis.

1 "This would be a rare curiosity, entirely."I "I wouldn't refuse you E50 down in cold
5 cash for him," sex the mayor.

"Faix, I suppose you would not," sez
Manis, tartly.
"I wouldn't refuse you a hundred pounds

down for him, now that I think of it," sez
the mayor.
"Tlffnk again," sez Manis.
"Oh, but I think that a big penny," sex

the mayor.
"And wouldn't you think five hundred

bigger?" sez Manis.
"Oh, I couldn't think of that, my good

man." sez the mayor.
"Very well and good, then," said Manis.

"When every one sticks to their own no
man's wronged. Good morning and good
luck," sez he, pretending to go and to drive
off.
"Hold on, ye," sez the mayor, running

forward and catching the reins. "Is it very
expensive, his keep? Have you to feed him
on anything special to get them coins out
of him?"
"Yes, sartinly," sez Manis; "his keep is a

very expensive item entirely, and if you're
not prepared to give him his fill of good
oat, corn and bran, there's no use in your
throwing away your hard-earned money
purchasing him from me. I like to be hon-
est with you, -so good morning again."
"Hold on. you! Hold on, you!" sez the

mayor, pulling the reins with all his might,
for Manis was making wonderful big quiv-
ers with the reins and the whip, as if he
wanted to get away, hither or no, and
that he was in no way consarned to make
sale.
"Hold on, you!" sez the mayor. "One of

you run in there," sez he to the waiters,
"and fetch me out C500 you'll get rolled up
in the foot of an old stocking in the bottom
corner of my trunk, and the others of you
take this horse out of the cart and put him
into the stable," sez he.
So the waiter soon come running back

with the foot of an old stocking, and the
lord mayor counted 500 goold sovereigns
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rround the town a'lling all his gentlemen
'friends of his good fortune, and inviting
them all to come at 12 o'clock the next day
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B HAD TO DRAG HIMl AWAY.

e till they would have the pleasure of seeing
e him flogging a hundred pound or so out of

the horn,e. Sure enough, at 12 o'clock the
,next day, all his gentlemen friends were

t gathered in the hotel yard, and the lordI mayor came out and opened the stable door

a and ordered one of his toen to lead out the
I hors,. He was provided with a nice little
p tough cane himself, that he had bought at

t 18 pence in a little shop next door, specially
2 for the occasion, and he ordered his man

a to lead the horse into the middle of the2 yard, and then he went round clearing a
.circle round the horse, putting his gentle-
men friend. back with the cane, s he said

2 the little coins would likely he rolling

I among them, and maybe get lost.m **l4ow, John,'' sea he to the man who
was holding the horse, "keep a good, tightI. ==i= en the raes= ana dn't- le h.- m.-.-

lway 'ru not keep you long, for rii onlytake a few hundred pounds out of him
the day, just to let these gentlemen friends
of mine see the thing. Hold hard, now."'
se he, and he drew the cane a sharp slap
on the poor baste's ribs.
Up flung the horse and out jumped a

coin and rolled into the crowd.
The lord mayor crossed his arms and

axed some of the crowd to lift It and tell
him what it was.
They lifted and examined it, as if It was

one of the seven wonders of the world.
and they bit it and scratched it and jingled
it, and sex they:

"It's a good, bright shilling, with the
king's head on It."
"Humph!" sex the lord mayor, a wee bit

taken aback. "Is that all? I expected a
bit of goold, but the goold's to come yet.
Hold hard again, John!" sex he, and he
come down another sharp rap on the horse's
ribs. Up flung the horse and out jumps an-
other coin. "Kindly tell me," sex he, cross-
ing his arms and looking on Indifferently,
"kindly tell me," sex he, "how much is
that?"
The crowd took it up again and scratched

and rubbed it- and jingled It and bit it,
and sex they:

"It's half a crown, by the toss o' war!"
'

,. ell, middling, middling," says he.
"We're getting toward the goold now.
Hold hard again, John! Lookout, gentle-
men, for I'm guessing this will be a half
sovereign or a sovereign, and it might get
lost." And with that he comes down an-
other rap on the baste's ribs, but, lo and
behold you, though the horse flung ever
so high the sorra take the coin or coin
came out.
The lord mayor looked round him and

then looked up in the air to see If the coin

Mania Going Whistling Home.

went up that way and forgot to come
down, but seeing no sign of it there he
turned to John, and, sez he:
*'What way did that coin go. John?"
"Faith," sez John, sez he, "you put me a

puzzler. Ax me another."
"There's some mistake," says the lord

mayor, squaring himself out and folding
up his sleeves. "I'm afraid that I didn't
strike hard enough that time; but it wIll
not be my fault this time or I will." So
down he comes, such a polthogue, on the
poor brute's bones as made its inside sound
like a drum. and up higher than ever the
haste flung its heels, and the lord mayor
and J)hn and all the crowd stood back to
watch for the coin, but good luck to their
wit if they were watching from that time
till this the dickens receive the coin or

coin would they see.
"Right enough." sez the lord mayor, sez

he. "It's as plain as a pike staff that there
must be some mistake here. Don't you
think isn't there some mistake, John?"
"Faix." sez John, "I would be very

strongly of the opinIon that there is."
"John," sez the lord mayor, sez he. "I

think we're not holding his head the right
way. It strikes me that the owner of him
held his head to the north when he was

flogging the money out of him. What do
you think if we hold his head to the
north?"
"Anything at all you please," sez John,

"I'm paid to obey orders.*
"All right then. John. just move his head

round that way a little. That's it. That
will do." sez the lord mayor. "Now hold
hard, John. and keep a sharp eye out for
the coin." sez he. spitting on the stick and
winding It round his head and fetching it
down. Oh, melia murdher! that you'd
think it wouldn't leave a bone in the poor
baste's body it wouldn't knock into a stir-
about. And then up flung the horse and
the mayor jumped back, and then the
mayor held out his hand and said: "Whist!
Whi:ht!" and set up his ears to hear where
the coin would fall; but, movrone. ne'er a
coin or coin was to be heard. The first
thing the mayor heard was a bit of a titter
of a laugh, and then another and another,
till the t!tter went round all his gintlemen
friends. With that he got black in the
face, to find that he had made such a fool
of himself. and to the flogging of the hore-
he falls again, detarmined to have it out of
him if there was a coin at all in him. And
he floggel him high up and low down, and
all around, whacking and striking. and
puffing and-eursing, and the baste flinging
and leaping up and whinnying, till at length
ye a'most wouldn't see the poor animal
for blood and foam. And his gintlemen
friends round about had to interfare at last
and drag him away from the horse by
brute force and threaten to give him in
charge of the soldiers if he didn't stop mur-
dering the creature, and the horse was
dragged off and the lord mayor was drag-
ged in, andl the whole town laughed for
nine dlays after till they laughed the lord
mayor clean out of his offiee. And as for
Manis, the rascal, he gave up the besom-
making trade, as well he might, and he
liveo an independent privat.e gintleman,
himself and his mother, for the rest of their
days on the interest of his money.

Velocity of the Wind.
from the Sceetifie American.
The great hurricane which wrought such

destruction to Porto Rico has furnished
remarkable records of velocity. Recent ad-
vices from the weather bureau station at
Hatteras contain some very startling fig-
res and prove that If we are to register

the highest possible velocities of the wind
ur automatic apparatus will have to he
strengthened accordingly, The greatest ve-
ocity occurred shortly after noon, the 17th
f August, when records were made which
rove this hurricane to have been the most
severe within the past seventy-five years,
It seems on the morning of August 16
asterly gales were experienced at Hat-
eras in which the velocity of the wind
ranged from thirty-six to fifty miles an
our. At 4 o'clock of the morning of the

L7th the wind was blowing seventy milcs
an hour and at 1 o'clock p.m. it was ninety-
hree miles an hour, with extreme veloci-
tes of from 120 to 140 miles an hour. At
his time the anemometer cups were blown
away, but the report states that the wind
probably reached an even greater force
from 8 p.m. to 7 p.m. of that day. The
ighest velocity previously reported at the

station was eighty miles an hour. This
as in April, 1889. The air pressure reach-
d 28.62 inches at 8 p.m., and this is the
owest ever recorded on the middle At-
antic coast.

The Star OiBee in London,
The Evening Star has now a permanently
stablished and well fitted offBce in London,
located in Trafalgar Buildings, Trafalgar
Square, where Its representative wili be
constantly In attendance, and where files
of the paper, and those of other leading
American journals, will be kept for the
benefit of visitors. Patrons and friends of
The Star, traveling in England and on the
continent, are invited to have .their mail
addressed to the care of its London offico,
as ahove, wfaere it will be safely kept un-
til called for, or forwarded, as may be in-
structed, from time to time.-
As the location of the new' Star office is

one of the moat central in London, in near
proximity to most of the principal haotels,
and easily accessible from all parts ef the
city, it will prove to be a great accommo-.
daion to those who avail themselves of the
advantages it affords; and ladies as well as
gentlemen, traveling abroad, are invited to
feelys i.e is f..cuts.
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Would Enrich the Finder Beyond
the Dreams of Avarice.

SHROUDED IN MYSTERY

Written for The Evening Star.
Here are some hitherto unpublished clues

to buried treasure which may lead you to
wealth and influence if you follow them in-
dustriously. They are brought back fresh
from the desert regions of the far south-
west by Mr. F. W. Hodge of the bureau of
ethnology, who this week returned from
a two months' tour, for purposes of study,
in the entire Pueblo region, in which alone,
traveling entirely overland, he covered 650
miles.
"While in the southwest I heard many

enticing clues to buried treasure, open to
any one who can find the hidden key," the
ethnologist said, "but none of these offer
such temptations as the story of the Bol-
las del Plata mines. The truth of this is
borne out by documentary evidence to be
found in certain old records of the ancient
Mexican custom house, in operation a cen-

tury and a half ago.
"Somewhere between the years 1736 and

1741, when Arizona was in Spanish terri-
tory, Don Diego Asmendi, a wandering
Mexican miner, reached a settlement of
the Papago Indians situated almost upon
the present boundary between Arizona and
Sonora, Mexico. The Papagoes, who still
cover this area, called their settlement
'Arizonac.' Don Diego Asmendi, by some
chance, came across a hidden deposit of
silver and astonished the Mexicans by re-
turning with what was probably the largest
virgin lump of the -precious white metal be-
fore or since found in the world. It con-
tained no less than 2,700 pounds of pure
silver. Asmendi, returning through Mexico,
bore with him another virgin lump of 275
pounds, while the aggregate weight of sev-
eral other nuggets was 4,023 pounds.

The King Got It.
"According to the Spsnish policy of exor-

bitant revenue assessment, these tremen-
dous nuggets were unreasonably taxed by
the Mexican custom house officer of those
early times when Don Diego's find became
known. A dispute between the officer and
the finder of the silver arose and the mat-
ter was appealed to the Viceroy of Mexico,
who decided that the controversy, involv-
ing, as It did, the largest silver nugget
found in the world, was beyond his respon-
sibility, and that It would have to be re-
ferred to the King of Spain himself. The
king. taking the viceroy's hint, promptly
ruled that a nugget weighing 2,700 pounds
must be regarded as a curiosity, and that
all natural curiosities of great value found
in the colonies must by courtesy be re-
garded as the property of the crown.
"Asmendi was naturally heartbroken at

this loss of his priceless nugget. It is
said that he left Mexico in disgust without
revealing the precise locality of the won-
derful mine. It was, however, known be-
yond doubt that the lumps of silver were
found in or near the Papago settlement
of Arizonac. which grew to be known as
'Bollas del Plata,' which, in Spanish, means
'balls of silver.' The old name, 'Arizonac,'
thereupon became widely applied to this
region, and, as very few people know,
when the present territory of Arizona was
carved out of Mexico Its name was di-
rectly derived from this same Papago vil-
lage, ncar which the abandoned mine of
Asmendi still remains undeveloped. I pre-
sume that the monster nugget was sent
to Mexico and coined in the mint there
for the Spanish king, whose argument that
it should be preserved as .a curiosity was,
of course, inspired by sinister motives.
Soon after the misadventure of Don Diego
the place became abandoned and lost
sight of and the ardor of some unskillful
miners who attempted to recover the de-
serted wealth become cooled. The nug-
gets were found on or near the surface
,ind discouragement doubtless overcame the
followers of Asmendi because they failed
to pick up more surface deposits. In those
days they had no facilities for deep min-
ing.

Awaiting a Finder.
"Indeed, I should like to have the time to

go to this region and dig on my own ac-
count. It is not unlikely that some more

2,7(0-pound lumps of virgin silver, or even
larger ones, are idly reposing beneath the
soil where the Mexican made his rich find.
The people who have inhabited the region
for the past century and a half are the
last in the world to improve such a mine
if assured of its resources. The Papago
still have their little settlement on the
spot, and in their language it is still known
as Arizonac. These red men are not such
as would resist any attempt to mine the
region today. Arizonac lies just about on
the boundary line, perhaps a trifle over
toward the Sonora side. To reach it the
journey must be almost wholly inland from
the Southern Pacific railway.
"I also learned from an old and reputable

authority who lives in the southwest the
story of a great wealth of lost gold known
to have remained buried, since a genera-
tion ago, somewhere between what are
now two small statlons, 'McCarty's' and
'Grant,' fifteen miles apart, on the Santa
Fre Pacific railroad, in western and central
New Mexico. The story runs as follows:

A Lost Fortune.
"When the California gold craze was at

its height many Mexicans were tempted
to try their luck in the new El Dorado.
One of their expeditions, which had met
with tremendous success, was returning
home with a large burro -train weighed
Clown with gold, and was following a trail'
leading past the spot mentioned, when,
they heard that a great band of Navajos
were about to raid them. The burros wereimmediately stripped of their costly bur-
lens and all hands set to work to hide itIin the earth, hoping for sufficient time toascape before the Indians might arrive.
Not until after the last nugget had beensecur'ely covered, certain markers had beenplanted and preparations had been maedefor rapid flight did the poor Mexicans
realize that their time had been ill-reck-
mned. The Navajos, who greatly outnum-
~ered their victims, swept in upon their
3and and slaughtered all but one, who fled
a terror to a settlement beyond, where.
n great excitement, he told his tale and
.eft a meager description of the, hiding
place. Hurrying in search of others to help
tIm recover tlys gold, this man evidently
net with some mishap on the way. At any
'ate, he never,returned, but certain Mexi-
:ans to whom the story was confided hur-
lied to find the place designated. After ex-
:avating snanystfeet one of these men hit
with hist shovel a stone with peculiarmarkings. whiggI resounded with such a
weirdly hollow'tap as to lead him to be-
leve that something uncanny resided be-
ieath, He lied from the spot, alarmingxis companions, who, being a superstitious
teople, 1unagined that in a cavern beneath
:he soil t,be gliosts of the massacred min-
rs were' watclhing as sentries over their
ost treasure. After this incident the spot
~ecame forgotten, as none of the supersti-
lous diggers ciould be induced to return,
But the story still lived. The source of my
.nformation is such as to lead me to aus-
gect its truth.-

.Raided by Indians.
"Another .elue to buried treasure which
[heard in the southwest is the following:

I. dozen or more years ago an American
tamed Adams came hurrying from the
Kavajo country Into the mining town of
3allup, oa the Santa Fe Pacific road, in
western New Mexico, literally weighed
lown with huge nuggets of pure gold. The
teople in the locality at once became wild
with excitement. Mina told how he with
ieveral companions had discovered a rich
nine In the Navajo reservation and how:hey 'were just gathering from the surface
n'ch hibge nuggets as he carried with him
when they were all raided by a hostie
sand of the-Ind1mns, While fSeeing for their
ives all were butchered excepting himself
"A large arty was at one organised
with suficieent strength to recover the
nine, but Adams. who held the key to thesituation, suecuasbig to the excitement of
usi terrible ordeal and narrow escape,
neanwhile went raving mad and had to be

soon afterward died. The however,
attempted the recovery or the gold, bul
moon returned unsuccessful. Up to a fe"
years ago there were made similar efforts,
all equally futile. Such constant intruslor
upon the Navajo reservation became sc
much of an annoyance to these Indians as
to necessitate the dispatching of a military
expedition from Fort Wingate for the pur
pose of waking a reconnaissance of the
lost mine and, if poss[be, of determining
the value of Its deposit. With the aid of
the Navajos themselves this party came
upon gold In the Carriso mountains, in the
northern part of the reservation, and thi,
was believed to be the lost Adams mine.
But the gold In sight occurred only in small
quantities, and It was decided that It would
not pay to mine It. In and about GalluiP
there are still many men, witnesses of the
arrival of Adams, among whom there is
serious doubt as to whether that found by
the army expedition is the mine which,
before the collapse of his mind, he describ
ed In such glowing terms."
Professor W. J. McGee. ethnologist in

charge of the bureau of ethnology, who ham
spent many seasons of field work in the
scuthwest, added the following story:

Source Ef Unfailing Wealth.
"In the town of Yuma, which lies partly

on the California and partly on the Arizo-
na side of the Colorado river, there lived
thirty or forty years ago. a Mexican knowi
to possess a rich but undeveloped gold mine
somewhere in the desert to the west.
Whenever he became In want he mysteri-
ously left the little town by night and toolk
a burre with him in the direction of hIE
buried wealth. He was careful to changehis course each trip so as to avoid, by re-
tracing his tracks, the leaving of a trail
such as might lead others to the spot. Re-
turning usuaJJy In about a week his burro
was always heavily laden with the preciousmetal, the mysterious source of which
weighed upon the curiosity of the entire
neighborhood. Those who endeavored to
track him either returned unsuccessful orbecame desert mad and, losing their wayfrom this cause, died of thirst or starva-
tion.
"To the present time this mine awaits Its

rediscoverer. Indeed, in this locality, es-pecially in the desert west of Yuma, nogold mine of any description has yet beenfound."

FLOATING FLAT IRONS.

Vagaries of a Quicksilver Fountain
Now on Exhibition in London.

From the London Enquirer.
This complete novelty and entire depart-

ure In fountains was specially designed
by Mr. Charles Bright, F. R. S. E., for the
Queensland exhibit at Earl's Court, of
which it forms one of the principal feat-
ures, the object being to draw attention
to a leading produca of Queensland. The
mercury-or quicksilver, as better known
by the general public-with a weight near-
ly fourteen times that of water, falls from
an upper bowl, four feet In diameter, to
one seven feet below and three and one-
half feet larger. Both of these basins, as
well as the ornamental supporting pillar
between them, are made of Iron, painted
black to Improve the effect. Owing to the
great cost of quicksilver-up to about 2s. 6d
per pound-one of the main problems was
to so devise the apparatus as to get an
appreciable effect with the smalle.t amount
possible. Hence, anything like a NiagaraFalls of mercury was out of the question.The top bowl Is, In fact, filled with cement
so as to render It a mere table or supportwith sixty-four small channels, or chases,
at intervals of two inches round the lip for
conducting the mercury In very small quan-
tities over the edge. Then, again, the sup-
ply is so arranged that there Is only justsufficient quicksilver at the bottom of the
lower basin to enable some household flat
irons to float-a striking feature which
should establish the fact in the minds of
the ordinary public that It is mercury that
Is being dealt with and not water. From
the lower bowl there is a drainpipe, eighty
feet long and one and one-half inches in
diameter, which conveys the mercury to a
tank at a slightly lower level, forming the
source of supply to an elevator apparatus
for providing the necessary "head" of mer-
cury. The form of elevator adopted con-
sists of a number of small, thickly set steel
buckets, three and one-half inches by two
and one-quarter inches, freely suspended
at Intervals on an endless bicycle chain,
which Is conveyed through the storage
tank. As each bucket dips into the latter
a tilting device insures It picking up all
the mercury It will conveniently hold. The
full buckets are thence led upward to a
reservoir tank some fourteen feet above,
where each in turn, by means of a similar
tilting device, parts with its contents. From
this upper tank the mercury is conducted
by a pipe, 106 feet in length and one inch
In diameter, to the upper basin of the foun-
tain. Two and a half tons is the amount
of quicksilver employed, its value amount-
ing to E594 sterling. Each of the tanks has
about two cubic feet of mercury in it. The
number of elevator buckets is twenty-eight,
at twenty inch Intervals along the chain.
and as each holds some ten cubic inches
(five pounds) the supply of mercury is
worked at the rate of over seven tons per
hour. Both the delivery and return pipes
are lined with glass-mainly to reduce fric-
tion to a minimum-and the head of mer-
cury in the reservoir tank is equivalent to
six feet above the height of the top basin.
The elevator is worked by a two-horse
power electric motor of the Langdon-Davies
alternating current pattern. Both the
fountain itself and the machinery to work
It are electric lighted, and the effect at
night of the spray, or spurs, of mercury
falling, with the light glistening between,
Is quite entrancing. The whole apparatusIs also very carefully covered In a glass
frame work, to avoid injury and waste
from splashing mercury.

A Pacing Dog,
From the Minneapolis Journal.
M. B. Scott, a veterinary surgeon of Fari-

bault, S. D., has a novelty In the shape of
a wonderful pacing dog. So far as Is known
this Is the onTy Instance on record of a
pacing dog, though a trotting dog is not
unheard of, and a man named Harry
Ketcham, a Canadian, once owned a trot-
ter whom he called "Doc." This dog, which
was a pointer, he exhibited at race tracks
and fairs all over the country. He was
said to have made about P10,000 out of the
animal.
Dr. Scott's dog will race against either a

horse or a bicycle, and seems to enjoy It,
though he evidently regards it as a very
serious matter. Gypsy, as the doctor calls
him, can make very good time, and Dr.
Scott has speeded him from a standing
start to make a quarter of a mile In forty-
five seconds, and the first eighth In twenty
seconds.
When he was teaching him to pace Dr.

Scott put small string hobbles on him In
order to prevent him from breaking.
Gypsy paced a little before the doctor

bought him, though so little as to be of
no consequence; but his new master thought
he saw possibilities of the dog doing better,
and began a course of careful and sys-
te'matic training, until he obtained the pres-
ent result.
The dog is a pure-blooded St. Bernard.

and weighs 140 pounds; Is three feet high.
measures six feet from the tip of his bushy
tail to the end of his handsome nose, and
Is about four years old. He races alone.
without a driver, and, besides being a very
fine animal, Is a real curiosity.

Unma.sked.
Prosn the Detroit Joernal.
"And finally," he urged proudly, "I am a

self-made man."
The beautiful girl whose band he sought

in marriage tegarded'hIm with scorn.
"You cannot deceive me," she exclaimed,

"You were made by a trust I What would
you be, I ask you in all candor, but for
Consolidated Pigs' Feet?'
He qualled under her accusing glance,

and after a few commonplace remarks, left
her forever,

From the Griesge News.
Brown-"That Dreyfus trial has always

been a pussle to me, but now I am able to
understand It a little since they have
adopted American methods,"'
Jones-"Why, it seems more mixed than

ever."
Brown-''Of course, but we can under-

stand why, now that they are usin so
much expert testimony."

Prems Esrpsr's 1ES=s-
"I wender why thieves never =snan

ladies' purses, when they carry them so
eonveniently conspjcuous?" said Bunting.
"I think they mnust have a f sen.od

knowlede of wh*at Isin tem.'y ,.an.i

WORTHY OF A HERO
The Nautical Reception That is

Awaitibg Admiral Dewey.

ELABORTE PROGRN IN I HONOR

Will Realize That the People
Are Glad to See Him.

0

A WELCOME FROM FRIENDS

Written for The Evening Star.
The conqueror of Spain's naval force in

the far east will be formally received and
saluted on Thursday next by Rear Admiral
Sampson, in command of a welcoming
squadron of impressive might. Flags will
flutter, trumpets will blare, drums will beat
and bands will play, but above all will
burst the thundering roar. of the saluting
guns. It will be a tribute of peaceful con-
gratulation to the victor, and beyond that
a nation's expression of love and honor for
her son, whose gallant deeds brought a
hostile power to Its knees.
This naval pageant will be a brilliant one

indeed. Second in power only to the fleet
which destroyed Cervera's squadron will be
the force gathered off Sandy Hook to re-
ceive the hero of the Philippines. There
will be thirteen regular men-of-war, repre-
senting all types of vessels in the service
save the protected cruiser, together with
five of the revenue cutter service craft in
token of the gallant record made by that
arm of our defense during the recent con-
flict. The vessels composing Admiral
Sampson's squadron will be his flagship,the New York; the armored cruiser Brook-
lyn, the battle ships Indiana and Massa-
chuetts, the second-class battle ship Texas,
the gunboat Marietta, which accompaniedthe Oregon on her memorable run around
the Horn; the gunnery training ship Lan-
caster, which during the war served as sta-
tion ship at the Key West naval base; the
revenue cutters Algonquin, Onondaga,Gresham, Manning and Windom, and the
torpedo boat flotilla, consisting of the Du-
pont, Porter, Morris, MacKenzie, Stiletto
and the Winslow.

Plenty of Noise.
As the Olympia comes within signaling

distance the rest of the ships-following the
lead of the New York, according to their
stations-will run up the admiral's four-
starred flag of blue and salute it with sev-
enteen guns apiece, and for half an hour
the neighborhood of Sandy Hook will rever-
berate with the boom of those welcoming
rifles.

It had been desired by the New York
committee that the old Constitution-that
doughty relic of 1812-should form part of
the receiving squadron, but the Navy De-
partment wisely declined to risk the old
craft upon the uncertain sea, and the com-
mittee has contented itself with the New
Hampshire-the flagship of the New York
battalion of the naval militia-as the repre-
sentative of the old navy in this ceremony.

Welcoming the Admiral.
Immediately after the salute has been

fired Rear Admiral Sampson, in his gig,
will repair to the starboard side of the
Olympia, where he will be received by Ad-
miral Dewey, Captain Lanberton, the com-

manding officer of the ship, and such other
officers as the admiral may designate in
addition to his personal staff. The side
will be "piped," the, full marine guard will
be paraded. As Rear Admiral Sampson
reaches the deck officers and men will sa-
lute, the marine guard will present arms,
the drums will give two ruffles, the bugles
will blare a like number of flourishes, while
the band will play a march. Rear Admiral
Sampson will then make the proper repre-
sentation of welcome to Admiral Dewey.
There will then be a short period during
which official etiquette will give way for
the social side of the function, when a little
"something" will be stowed away "under
the belt" of those.full dress togs. Upon
his departure Rear Admiral Sampson will
be ceremonially handed over the side with
the same formalities attending his recep-
tion, only augmented, however, by a salute
of thirteen guns.

Returning the Visit.
A short while after Rear Admiral Samp-

son has returned to the New York Admiral
Dewey, accompanied by Capt. Lamberton
and the two officers of his personal staff,
will start for the New York to return Rear
Admiral Sarmpson's visit. As he passes by
the other ships of the receiving squadron
each will parade it-s marini guard in a
conspicuous position, the drums will give
four ruffles, the bugles will give four flour-
ishes and the officers and men present in
sight will salute. Rear Admiral Sampson,
with his personal staff and Capt. Chadwick,
commander of the New York, will be at
the starboard gangway of the cruiser to
receive the admiral-the side ladder being
manned by eight apprentices. Here, again.
the full marine guard will be paraded and
the crew drawn up as for inspection. The
admiral's flag will be hoisted, the band will
play a march, the bugles and drums will
sound the prescribed ruffles and flourishes,
the marines will present arms, and the
officers and men in sight will salute.

An Elaborate Routine.
Again, after the brief social relaxation,

the admiral will depart with a duplication
of his reception honors, but with the addi-
tional featujrcs of the rails being manned
by the crew, while the guns give a salute
of seventeem blasts. As he passes the other
ships upon his return to the Olympia their
rails or yards, as the case permit, will be
manned, the marines will again be paraded
and his flag saluted as before, and in re-
sponse the crew of the admiral's gig will
"toss" thel': oars, that is, cease rowing and
raise them to an upright position, while the
coxswain will rise and return the salute.
With all its glitter of gold tace, flutter of

flags, roaring of guns and sounding of mar-
tIal music, such will he the nav'al reception
following immediately upon the admiral's
arrival.
Being senior, of ccurse, to Rear Admiral

Sampson, Admiral Dewey will assume com-
mand of the squadron, and the fleet will be
under his order until he formally relin-
quishes control upon the assumption of
the other duties to which he falls heir by
virtue of his exaltcd rank.

Honoring the Admiral.
The arrangements made by Rear Admiral

Sampson and Capt. R. D. Evans with the
New York committee contemplate next the
call of Mayor Van Wyck and Gen. Butter-
field of the citizens' committee, and they
will make known to the admiral the final
plans and request his pleasure. Admiral
Dewey will then determine whether or not
he will come ashore.
The naval parade will occur on Friday,the

29th instant. The Olympia, with admiral
Dewey, will leaed the column, and the rear
will be brought up by the New York, flying
Rear Admiral Sampson's flag. All. of the
warships, with the exception of the Olym-
pia, will be dressed. Along the flank will
be the torpedo boat flotilla. The stationing
of the flag officers In the front and In the
rear is in accordance with naval regula-
tions, which require the senior to be in the
van and the junior in the rear, in order, if
the squadron turn, that there shall always
be a flag ofBicer to assume the lead..
A channel four hundred yards wide will

be kept clear in order that there may be no
danger of collision. The only boats, under
,the arrangement made, that will be permit-
ted to sail abreast and out of the line will
be the Sandy Hook, carrying the mayor
and city officials; the Glen Island and Gen-
eral Slocum, with the citizens' committee;
the Mount Hope, with the municipal assem-
bly; the Sam Sloan, for the heads of the
city departments of New York, an~d the
Matteawan, for visitor. and press represen-
tatives.

A Long Proeession.
Following the warships will come the

yachts, the Erin, belonging to Sir Thomas
Lipton, the cup challenger, leadi"g. After
the yachts will cosme the tugs and other
d eated harbor eraft, makhur in all- a line
ot quite six or seven miles -in length. On
thIse e--in n -o to thestrioti meil greeting at Sandy Hook,

i be heaz*the obhertg cries of an en-
'timaale peslses. 1ibeee ure not eern-esti In good1form in nama etiquetta, but
it in maf to ay nery threat en therenew-
ingausaren winash. to give vest to that

welcoming greeting which must be diothld
in the strictest of reFulation ceremoniaL
Off Grant's tomb the Olympia will anoote

and fire a salute of twenty-one guns, and
then all the excursion boats will circle
around her in order that every one ma
have a good view of the former flagship of
the Asiatic squadron and of the man whose
work is a shining example of the deeds of
American naval leaders.

UNIQUE MOUNTAIN TOWN.

Peevilar Characteristtes of Hastings,
an interestiag Malme Village.

Correspondence New York Times.
Hastings, a little village seated amid the

White mountains on the boundary between
Maine and New Hampshire, is the most
unique town in the United States, if not in
the world. It contains over 300 inhabitants
at all times of the year, and in the winter
months, when the lumber camps are full,
the population Is doubled. It has two large
manufacturing establishments, business
houses, fine residences, a post office, tele-
phone and telegraph offices, an electric
lighting plant, a railroad, a school and
churches. In fact, it has every convenience
that a town can possibly have, yet it Is not
town or city or plantation, or even an in-
corporated place. and the visit of the tax
collector is an unknown thing.
The territory where the village Is located

was granted to Richard Batcholder by the
state of Massachusetts in 17947, and sixty
years ago four families moved there from
Fryeburg. In the western part of Oxford
county, Me. They cleared away about 100
acres of land and built several log cabins.
A few years later they were obliged to
abandon the settlement on account of the
appearance of "Nigger Tom," a runaway
slave, who announced to the terrified set-
tIers that he had been "sent by the Lord"
to take the property which they had work-
ed hard for years to clear. Then the vil-
lage was named "Nigger Tom's Settle-
ment," and was known as that until about
1I50, when G. A. and D. R. Hastings pur-
chased over 20,00 acres of the land. and
the Wild River Lumber Company of New
Hampshire took 40,000 acres. Since then
the town has grown with great rapidity,
every nation being represented. On any
pay day the most cosmopolitan gathering
of types from all parts of the earth may
be seen in the village store, when they call
to settle their weekly grocery hills.
The houses have a foreign aspect. Those

on the main street are about forty feet
wide by forty feet deep, two stories high,
square like immense dry goods boxes,
painted venetian red, without blinds, and
each-with six rooms on a floor. They are
comfortable and are kept in good repair.
Every house is surrounded by huge pilesof lumber. giving it the appearance of a
town within a stockade. The larger build-
ings are bound to the earth by huge chains
to protect them from the fierce gales which
blow down the mountain sides.
The most remarkable thing about this re.

markable town is the absence of crime.
Notwithstanding the heterogeneous popu-lation. there are no police. There was a
constable in the place up to two years ago.but when his commission expired it wasimpossible to find any one to take the posi-tion. If. perchance. it is necessary to bringa person before the trial justice one of theforemen in the lumber mill goes to the cul-
prit and tells him that his presence is de-sired at the company's store. There the
sentence, if the man acknowledges hisguilt-and he usually does-is given him bythe bookkeeper in the store.

It is the only village in the United Stateswhere there is no carriage road. The onlymeans of transportation to or from the vil-lage is over the railroad which runs fromGilead to Hastings. The road follows thevalley of Wild river along a route so nar-
row that in many places there is barelyroom for the rails. It penetrates fourteenmiles into the wildest defiles of the Whitemountains. A ride upon it is a new expe-rience, even to a traveler who has visitedevery part of the worlij. Along some partsof the road the grade is 400 feet to themile.
The school in the village Is a unique fea-ture. The school house was built in 18SY! bythe lumber companies, and the teachergare paid by a monthly contribution of 10cents from each of the workmen in themills.

Grover Cleveland's Bible.
From the Chicago Record.
There is a great deal of sentiment about

Grover Cleveland. which he inherited from
his mother, and a religious vein, which
comes Irom his father. Upon his writingtable in the library at Princeton lies the
old-fashioned Bible, with covers of black
enamel, which was given him by hismother when he first went away from
home. While he was President the little
volume was always kept In the upper left-
hand drawer of the desk that was pre-sented to the President of the UnitedStates by the Queen of England as a me-mento of the Sir John Franklin expeditionto the arctic regions. At the top of the
cover. in a little space surrounded by anornamental border. is inscribed in gilt let-ters the name, "S. G. Cleveland." and uponthe flyleaf there is a line or two (of writingin a neat, precise feminine hand, fromwhich we learn that the book was a gift to"My son. StOphen Grover Cleveland, fromhis Loving Mother."
Col. Lamont says that he first saw thisBible on the table in Mr. Cleveland's lawoffice in Buffalo. and other friends remem-ber having seen it there. When MayorCleveland became governor the book wasgenerally on the bureau of his bed room.When the governor was about to becomePresident Col. Lamont found the littleBible in the President's rooms at the Ar-lington. and, handing it to Chief JusticeWaite. asked him to use it when he sworethe new chief magistrate into officee. Therewere about forty thousand witnesses onthe plaza in front of the Capitol when Ste-phen Grover Cleveland pressed hi. mother'sgift to his lips, and before It was returnedto him Mr. Middleton, the clerk of the Su-preme Court, entered a formal record onthe last flyleaf that it was used to admin-ister the oath of office to Grover Cleveland,Presient of the United States, on March

She Was Pleased.
From Tit-Bits.
The young man has only recently takem

up photography and Is an ardent enthusi-
ast. He persuaded the girl to whom he is
engaged to pose for him. She was seated
in a hammock, and he stood directly before
her when he took the picture. In a day or
two he proudly exhibited the result of the
sitting. She gave one glance at it and
then handed it back.
"Don't you like it?" he inquired.
"I don't assume to criticise," was the re-ply.
"I1 thought it was pretty good for a firstattempt," he insisted.
"Perhaps it is. I am glad you are satis.fled with it."'
"Of course it might be better."
"Do you think it looks like me?"
"Yes."
"Then, Herbert, I am content."
"But you don't seem very cheerful over

"Perhaps I don't show it; but that pho-tograph has made me very happy."'
"I'll have a frame made for it and give it

you."
"No, I don't want to keep it. But it fills

me with joy, nevertheless. They say that
when beauty fades, affection vanishes; but
when I realize that you can see me depicted
with hands and feet like those, without
breaking our engagement, I am convincedthat there can't be any doubt about youf
loving me when I am old."

How Beby Achieved His Da|d.

Fromt Harper's Bar.

"Mamma," said Bobby the other dan?
when he came home from school, "has
irony anything to do with iron?"
"Nothing whatever, Bobby. Irony means

that we mean the opposite of what we
say,"
Bobby thought a moment, and contlpue
"I don't love you just a cent's wor,

mamma. Is that irony?"
"I suppose so." replied his -mother, wt

a smile that she didn't attempt to repni
"Then," said Bobby, with an air o

triumph, "wasn't it irony when yousu
the day before yesterday that you wuda
give me a quarter to buy a ticket for i
circus today?'
Whether it wasn or not, he went to

circus that afternoon.

She c.ml-a---
MreaneP"ek fineisdudfiyJs)4
He objected to my havtag a booth at &g

church fair."

Doly-"What wes you going to

"hgea quarter apece


